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F was Dick Wilson. But here! How could it be? 
It could not. But it was! What reason could 
there be for the presence of Dick Wilson in the 
middle of the island of Tugidak. that forsaken snot 
which one reaches by a long running jump from the 
uttermost edge of uttermost Alaska? For myself, 
there was the excuse of Government business con¬ 
nected with certain tribal census taking. For him, 
there was no validating circumstance whatever. I 
had last seen him ten years ago, six thousand miles 
or more away, on the island of Manhattan; and 
even there he was far enough from his natural home 
in Wyoming. There was nothing in the world to 
take him to Alaska, and he could not possibly be in 
Alaska. Yet there he was! 

There was no mistaking the height of the figure 
that approached along the tundra path There 
could be no doubt about the set of his shoulders, 
or the quick, sidewise, suspicious turn of his head, 
a habit he had acquired in times when now and 
again he was an object of pursuit. For instance, 
there was the historic time when he and his friends 
raided a dance hall and a corral in the same night, 
and, clad in ballet costume, drove off a bunch of 
horses over the Red Desert. And again there was 
the time when he married a Carlisle girl in Okla¬ 
homa and sold the remains of his revered and de¬ 
ceased mother in law to a museum in New York 
for scientific purposes. What he had done now I 
could not guess; but he looked over his shoulder as 
if he was exacting something. 

To certify myself, I turned the field glasses on 
him from my place of concealment. We two had 
read cow brands together at greater distances th in 
this before now, under circumstances not quite the 
same as these. Dick would have scoffed at me had 
I failed to read human brands at that distance, 
whether in the Panhandle of Texas or the Panhandle 
of Alaska. It was he, and I hailed him by name 
when he came closer. Something of his old nervous 
way remained with him; for he went for his gun 
with old facility, and then blushed as he recollected 
that he had no gun. 

M AN," he remarked, "if you're a human, come out j 
If you’re a ghost, stay right where you air!” 
I laughed and stood up, making the i>eace sign. 
" Prithee, gentle stranger," said he suavely, 
"why this suddenness? I suppose this is all 
right; but I wasn’t expectin’ you for another ten 
years. You haven’t got a warrant for me, have 
you ?" 

We Silt down together on the wet ground, in the 
watery sunshine of this most wet and watery of all 
created places. I observed that Wilson wore no 
hat, but that he disported a sealskin waistcoat, 
and was festooned as to his neck with a garland of 
yellow feathers, raiment singular on the part of a 
self respecting cowpuncher. His Inxits likewise 
were of seal leather and had no heels at all. None 
the less, with the reticence of the old days when we 
knew each other, I showed no unseemly curiosity; 
neither was he at first in any hurry to explain. 

"My grub wagon, such as it is,” said he after a 
time, "is over that-a way.” He waved a vague 
hand toward Eagle Harbor settlement, where.my 
schooner had touched on Government busii jss. 
"I can’t recommend my chuck, and you take your 


own chances, though it hasn’t killed me in three or 
four years, and may not you." 

"Eat with me." I suggested. "I have two boxes 
of sardines and some pilot bread.” 

"Sardines!” he exclaimed. "That certainly 
sounds good to me! And what wouldn’t I give fer a 
package o’ real old red canned tomatoes, with the 
juice all in! Man, you’ll break my heart!” 

"Eat hearty,” said I. "How do they feed up 
here?” 

"Gulls’ eggs,” he answered. "Not bad, but 
strong. They’re so fishy that you feel like having 
an aquarium of beer to go with ’em—and you can't 
get the aquarium. And seal meat; and then some 
seal; and also seal again. Some codfish; all kinds 
of salmon; once in awhile whale. They don't have 
them things in Wyoming. Sometimes we get ducks, 
and once in awhile bear. Then we have the octopus." 

"The which?” 

"Octopus. It absorbs vou-all back East; but 
here we absorb it. Devil fish, we call ’em. Have a 
leg?” 

He was feeling in his pouch for something dry 
and longish; but I hastily excused myself. 

" It ain’t so good as whale," said he. “ I can recom¬ 
mend whale. Then we have roots and herbs. 1 don't 
km w what. Lucile gets ’em mostly, or Sullivan ” 

"Friends of yours?” 

"Lucile ain't. She’s only my wife—or was. 
Sullivan is my solid supporter. 

If it wasn’t for him. I’d have 
been out of politics long ago.” 

"He seems to be white, and 
perhaps—Hibernian?” 

"Sounds like it; but he 
ain’t neither. He’s yellow 
brown, ami Allvoot all through. 

Sullivan was King when I came 
here. I couldn’t pronounce his 
name; so I called him Sullivan 
for short. I'm King now; and 
Sullivan’s the Secretary of 
State, I reckon. But he don’t 
care; he’s glad of it—and got 
good reason to be, as near as 
I can figger.” 

" You might unhook a line 
or so of explanation, perhaps." 

"Oh. all right But why be 
excited, in a country where the 
sun shines twenty-four hours 
straight—when it can get 
through the clouds? Listen, 
and i’ll tell you the story of 
my life. 

"you know when I sold my 
mother in law to the Met¬ 
ropolitan Museum down in New 
York, the Indian Department 
got after me for cruelty, or 
something of the kind, though 
where the cruelty cam*. *n I 
never could see, her bein’ dead. 

Anyhow, I had to hide out. I 
watched around in the city 

down there, .and I’d taken the of Seen Lucile - 
notion to go into the mounted 


police. All you got to do is to set up easy on your 
horse an’ look handsome. Onct in awhile you 
save the life of a rich heiress girl, or a rich hairless 
man, and you git rewarded. When I asked for a 
place, there was a vacancy all right,—one o’ the 
Central Park Hussars had fell off his horse and 
broke his leg. Says I, ' I>et me show you how to 
ride.’ An’ say they to me. ‘Sure, if a man could 
ride, what would he do in the mounted police? 
G’wan!’ So I went on. 

"I got the daily newspaper habit down there, 
an’ I read all about a feller named Carnagle, who 
had put up a hero fund: if you save a human 
life, you git a medal and five hundred dollars. I 
wasn't so eager about havin’ the medal on my 
shirt as I was about havin’ five hundred in my 
pants; for by that time my mother in law money 
was about run out. I broke into the life saving 
game strong, and pulled three old women an' a 
good lookin’ young one out from under the street 
cars in less’n an hour. Each and everyone o’ them 
ladies cussed me out abundant, enough to give 
a wool saddle banket cold chills. It looks like I 
don't belong in that district. So back for Wyoming 
fer me. fast as I can go with my limited financial 
backing. 

"1 was on the black list of the cattle association 
in three States out there.—they're gettin’ childish 
pertic’ler these days,—so I changes my name and 
locates on the Wind River, an’ starts in with a 
guidin' outfit. If you can get a New York man 
out there and show him a last year’s elk track, 
he gives you eight hundred dollars. I got tem¬ 
porary spiritual control of three or four such cases, 
and by an’ by I takes up a little ranch of my own. 
I sold it to Uncle Sam for a part of the timlier 
reserve. I had taken pains to reserve most of the 
timl»er l>efore I sold it: but Uncle Sam don’t care. 
By now I had a little stake again, an', l>ein' plumb 
sore on the way they run things on the range these 
days. I swore I'd start out and find me a real man’s 
country, where a feller could take a full breath with¬ 
out payin’ taxes on it. 

ALL o’ this country l*in’ taken up, I started for 
•**’ Canada. I lit off the end of the railroad at Ed¬ 
monton. and then packed four hundred miles due 
north, lookin’ fer some good huntin' country. What 
do you think? I found there’d been a huntin’ and 
trappin’ outfit in there ahead o’ me for three hun¬ 
dred years. Ever hear o’ the Hudson Bay Com¬ 
pany? Well, the whole country was branded H. 
B. C. on the left hip. with a wattle out of both 
jaws, an’ the dewlap, and an underbit ear on each 
side. 

"One momin’ I looked out and seen a flag. 
Flags ain't never bothered me much; but this one 
seemed somehow funny. It didn't have no stars 
nor long strij>es on to it—as any fool knows a flag 
has got to have, to l>e right. It was mixed up with 
red and white crisscrosses,—all wrong. They told 
me that was the English flag ‘Hell!’ said I, ‘that 
explains it!’ Anybody'd know an Englishman 
don't know enough even to make a flag right; so I 
quit that place pretty darn pronto. I didn’t know 
before that Canada was English. I thought it was 
Canadian, like it ought to be.” 

"And serves you right for ever leaving the Stars 
and Stri]K*s.” said I. 

"But where could I go?” he rejoined. “You 

tell me, man, where a feller 
can go, to find a real man’s 
country with a little bark on 
it. Where can you git a piece 
of sky nowadays that ain’t 
fenced in? There wasn’t no 
open range no more.—the sort 
o' country you an’ me onct 
rode, where we didn’t have 
to answer to nol>ody. We 
knowed a country o' cows an’ 
men and horses. Stars and 
Stripes? I should say yes! 
Up north they had dogs in¬ 
stead o’ horses.” 

" Yes, and now they’ve got 
sheep instead of cows in our 
own country.” 

"Sure, an’ all the trees in 
forest reserves, an’ all the 
games in parks. When I was 
in the Yellowstone Park last 
it was full of mountain sheep 
and grass widows, that'd all 
feed from the hand. That 
ain't wild enough fer me. All 
to it, I hit the trail, an’ one 
momin’ I woke up in Seattle, 
Dog Town by the Sea, all 
hills and hollers., I had read 
in the paper somewhere that 
Alaska was a man’s country, 
and I started for Alaska. 
I 'lowed I’d locate a little 
good huntin’ country up here, 
an' then send back fer some o’ 
my eastern friends and charge 
’em a couple o’ thousand 
dollars apiece for watchin’ me 
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kill ’em a bear to take back for a trophy to the 
loved ones at home. But after I'd had a good 
look at the country I didn't have the heart to ask a 
sportsman to come here lie <1 only fall down on 
the tin cans or break his neck on a clothesline some 
dark night. 

“I had to do something: s<> I started out to find 
a little lteach minin' or placer dirt somewhere. 
‘Me onct more for the sweet and simple customs of 
the primitive races.' says I. Take me to a country 
where a feller has to work only occasional. I'll 
turn Allvoot and settle down.’ says I. ‘ seein' the 
show-down has came 

S O I strolls over to this island one day a few years 
ago. an’ soon discovered 1 was the only white 
man among them present. I asked fer the King, and 
they showed me this feller 1 call Sullivan. With¬ 
out much pause I turned in and whaled the sutlerin' 
tar out o' him. and explained to him afterwards. 
Says 1 to him. ' I have came to be King 
I like the place, and 'low to settle. Do I 
settler' asks I. ‘And am 1 the only orig¬ 
inal. hand painted, blowed in the wool 
King, or am I not.' 

” You are.’ says he; and he takes off 
his crown and handed it to me polite. 

So. cutting the story short, fer three 
years or more I've been the royal mon¬ 
arch of Tugidak. the worst and wettest 
place in all the world. It rains here all 
the time, an'so do I. Ha. ha! I haven't 
tried to make a joke Itefore fer three 
years! With me. life has been plumb 
solemn.” 

Suddenly, as I looked at him. and re¬ 
called all the stirring incidents of his 
truly checkered career l>efore and sub¬ 
sequent to the time 1 had known him 
as boss buster of the Double U in old 
Wyoming.—as 1 saw his ludicrous ap¬ 
pearance as he s;»t here leather clad, 
alike ludicrous and pathetic.—I say. 
suddenly 1 rolled over in the wet moss 
ami laughed till tears came to my eyes. 

"Oh. laugh!” said he. "It's funny, 
ain’t it? If you'd lived through what I 
have, it might not seem so blamed 
funny. If you get too gay, my son. you 
r- run against a few of my royal 
customs." 

"You must remember. Mr. Wilson." 
said 1 with dignity, "that I am here to 
take the native census I am an officer 
of the Government, and in that capacity 
I instruct you to goon with your story. 

It may l>e that Uncle Sam will have 
something to say about this.” 

"If Uncle Sam thinks he can scare 
me any.” remarked my friend, "let him 
crack his little old whip. I didn't know 
whose island this was when I discovered 
it. whether it belonged to little Albert 
or Theodore Roosevelt. I was lookin’ 
for beach gold, an’ I found it.” 

"Then what did you do?” 

" I located the whole beach, and put 
every cussed Allvoot on the island to 
workin’ fer me on a fifty per cent, royalty 
basis I instituted civilization right here, 
includin' poker. I trained Sullivan till 
he could play a right fair game at poker. 

I had a right pleasant and easy time, till 
I met up with this here High Priest o’ 
the trilte. a feller I call David.—who’s the real King, 
if you ask me. 

T^OT wishin' to get any of the political leaders sore 
^ on me. I held a few lines of conversation with 
this here High Priest David. I approached him 
careful like, an', spittin’ on both hands, asked him 
what he thought o' me fer a King.” 

" He was plumb ca’m. Says he, ‘It is customary 
fer any King who has knocked the block off’n a 
predecessor to do some triflin’ general stunt to show 
the people that he's the real goods.’ 

" About what is the customary ante in these 
lines.' says I. 

"‘Oh, somethin’ heroic,’ says he. ‘Somethin’ 
like killin' off a few folks, or holdin’ a big feast, or 
givin' away a few thousand dollars’ worth o’ pres¬ 
ents. This latter,’ says he. 'appeals to me special.’ 

‘“Most o' my presents I forgot to bring along.’ 
stvs I. ‘I'm an ex-cowpuncher from Wyoming, an’ 
I can ride anything with hair.’ 

"‘Nothin' here that has got any hair.’ says he 
‘ HowM you look on a whale, fer instance? Our 
livestock is limited; so your line of activities don't.’ 
p tvs he. 'hcv' no special appeal toward makin’ you 
a popular hero.’ 

"'<>r I can shoot a few,’ I went on, not intimatin’ 
I had heard him talk. 

" ' Indeed?' says he. ' Maybe you'd like to take your 
little bow an' arrer and go out and get Old Baldv?”’ 
" ' Mean in' who?' 

"'Oh, that's the big grizzly that strolls down 
• nee in awhile an’ eats a Allvoot or so before break- 
! jst .' says he. 

"Then was when I made a awful bluff. Any 
King has got to, onct in awhile. There wasn't any 
'tootin' irons on the island, an' I knowed it. 'I 
ain't special lookin' fer any bear.’ says I; 'but I 
don't mind havin' a personal interview with Old 
Baldv. if I don't have to walk too far. My feet 
don’t trade, an I don't like to walk.’ 


" No trouble about that.' says the priest, who is 
plumb artful. 'Old Baldy he does all the coinin' 
usually; an’ the other feller he does the goin’, if he 
can Pa Baldy lives back here in the foothills 
about two mile, an' if he sees you. an’ you stan’ 
still, why. you'll get together without no more 
trouble. Our graveyard.’ says he. 'is full of partial 
boots, an' if you'll examine the headstones in the 
cemetery you’ll find that the epitaph on each one 
is a simple question mark. Old Baldy in these 
parts is held a legal ground fer divorce. If a man 
wanders out in them hills an' don't show up fer 
thirty days, it’s legal fer his widder to marry again.’ 

•“’Then if I get Baldy, I'm King fer keeps, I 
reckon? ’ 

‘“You certainly are,’ says he; but by the way 
he grinned I seen he was after the King job hisself. 
At first thought the King business don't look good 
t<* me either: but at last I got an idea. 

"All right.’ si vs I to the priest. 'About to¬ 


" David Saya. 'You Owe the Tnbe Double Now.*” 

morrow sometime I'll stroll over and show this 
Baldv bear what a real King looks like.’ 

‘“'To what address,’ says he, 'shall we ship the 
remains, in case there should be any such?' 

" I only smiled scornful at that. 

r PHE next day I told ’em my medicine was strong, 
an’ that I 'lowed to go out an’ mingle with 
Baldy. They was all willin’ to let it go at that, an’ 
I didn’t* explain. Weapons? I didn’t have none 
but four cans o’ bakin’ powder, the last o' my 
flour, an’ a little maple syrup I’d brought in on my 
gnib list. I knowed I wouldn’t need any o’ these 
if I failed to get Baldy; for 1 was sure this here 
priest was playin' dirty politics behind my back, 
an’ they'd hang me fer a imposter for two <ents. 

"I mixes up a batch of flour an’ water an’ syrup 
an’ pours in all my bakin’ powder. I puts down a 
iece er so o’ dried fish fer bait, an' then I retires, 
nowin’ that although Baldy may never have saw 
any maple syrup, he is goin’ to mix it with instinc¬ 
tive an’ immediate. 

"Nothin’ happens till along '!>out eleven o’clock 
that night. They was beginnin’ to susjtect their 
King; but all at once there comes a low, muffled 
roar, an’ a sound like a soda water fountain has 
gone wrong. 

" Do you know that little piece they used to teach 
in school about little Casabianca? Pore little Casa- 
bianca. the blamed fool, he held on too long! What 
happens to Casabianca Baldy up there in the hills' 
He stays with that maple syrup till he absorbs all 
that baking powder into his system. After that, to 
quote the words of the poet, ami beginnin’ after 
Baldy has sopped up a drink at the purling brook. 
Then came a burst of thunder sound. The bear— 
oh. where was he?’ You can search me. I reckon 
some o’ him landed in the bay. and part over the 
mountain. Any coroner’s jury would have said 
the place where he had been at resembled a powder 
mill explosion.” 


T KNEW Dick Wilson too well to doubt either the 
* picturesqueness of his details or the possible va¬ 
lidity of his main assertions; so I made no protest, 
thinking he probably hail killed the bear in some 
way. Presently he went on. 

" My children.’ says I to them, ca’m, ‘yore royal 
father will now retire to the royal wickiup an’ smoke 
the royal pipe fer awhile; an’ by the way, my 
children,’ says I, ‘henceforth any special prime sea 
otter goes to the King. Also, henceforth the royal 
royalties of the roval lteach mines will Ik- sixty per 
cent, instead of fifty. Naughty, naughty,’ says I, 
‘to doubt your King!’ 

"An’ say, vou ought to see ’em come anil push 
their Allvoot faces in the dirt. Even the High Priest 
was scared o’ me. 

"Says 1 to him. ‘Am I King?’ 

"An’ says he. ‘You shore tire.’ 

"It was so easy I hated to take the money. 
This was the first time I’d been fixed comf’table 
fer years. Now I had wiped out competition and 
got everybody workin’ fer me at the same time, and 
if that ain’t Iteneficent civilization, I don’t know 
what you call it. 

“ Besides, it's government with the consent of the 
governed. Sullivan's plumb happy at bein’ re¬ 
lieved of the throne. After a time he puts me wise. 
It is one of our tribal customs,’ says he. 'that the 
ascendin’ monarch takes over all the wives and 
families of the descending King.’ says he. 

"I learned that I was married ex-officio to three 
yellow ladies, one about eight feet around, and 
everyone with a disposition uglier than t’other 
All I could do was to suspend the law fer awhile till 
I got acquainted. 

"Seein’ this High Priest was in on most of the 
•lays. I goes to him fer advice. ‘Great an’ good 
riend,’ says I to him, 'you are in on ten per cent, 
of the gross in the beach mine. I want your legal 
counsel. I’m married on the side to three wives, 
an’ don't want ’em.’ 

"He brightens up distinct at this, an’, puttin' 
his finger in his mouth, looks plumb coy. ‘If you 
don’t mind,’ says he, 'I wouldn’t mind arrangin’ 
their mukluks at the edge of the blankets in my 
own bungalow over there!’ 

‘“You’re it!’ savs I sudden. ‘I might marry a 
Carlisle girl; but I ain’t lookin’ fer no Queen con¬ 
sort that wears a bone ring in her nose—not fer 
little Richard!’ 

/"\LI) Mr. Priest gets brighter all the time, and I 
caught on that he was a natural born polyga¬ 
mist. as all them Allyoots is, such bein’ their tribal 
custom. Says he. ‘ You know that partv called Bara- 
noffsky? I rather like the looks o’ his wife, Tillv- 
gook. Oh, I'm so gav!’ says he, puttin’ his finger 
in his face an’ rockin’ sideways. 

‘“You are,’ says I. ‘Don't let your sixty years 
stop a regular divorce.’ 

‘“Oh, that ain’t the way we do,’ says he. 

'"F.h bienf' says I, as we say in Montana near 
the line. 

'“We gotter be legal,’ says he. ‘We’ll hold a 
council. We can try a man fer bein’ a witch, an’ 
when a man is declared a witch the populace arises 
an’ does things to him impulsive. Now,’ says he 
solemn, ‘it is my professional belief, as top waddy 
in the priest line on this rodeo, that that feller 
Baranoffsky is a witch.’ 

“' How kin ye prove it?’ says I. 

‘“Easy,’ says he. ‘Here’s another of our tribal 
customs. I take the sacred deer skull and smear a 
little sacred taller in the eyehole, an’ I set it out 
an’ ketch a sacred mouse in the skull. Then I 
plug up the eyehole with grass, an’ bring the skull 
home. Now we hold a council. I pull the grass 
out/>' the eyehole. If the sacred mouse runs out 
o’ the sacred skull an’ lands on the person of any 
feller among those present, why he’s a witch. I’ve 
found this plan very successful.' says he. 

‘“So did David.' savs I. 

" I never heard of David.’ says he. 

" He's in the Bible.’ says I. ‘He took a notion 
to his friend's wife, same as you do, and he sends 
the feller off to the war to get him killed. It figgers 
out alout the same. Still, I dun’no as I care. A 
King has to stand fer a good many raw doin’s.’ 

"S> we hold the council, and David totes in his 
sacred mouse. He sets the skull down with the 
eyehole pointin’ straight at Baranoffsky, which 
hisself looks an' smells a good deal like a taller can¬ 
dle. When they pull the hay out o’ his deer skull, 
Mr. Mouse lights a-runnin', and flees as a bird to 
Baranoffskv’s leather pants. 

"'Tag!’ says 1. 'You’re it!’ 

" I regret to state.’ says the High Priest David, 
'that the immortal gods seem to point out Mr. 
Baranoffsky as In-in’ a undesirable citizen.’ 

"I might as well draw a veil over what happened 
then; but when the proceeding was over there was 
a nice new widow. No one made any kick when 
David’s taken her to his priestly palace, singin’ 
soulful in his innocent joy. An’ then he says to me 
later 

"Y' >U seem to have the instincts of a great leader. 

Get into the game some,’ says he. 'I’ve cut 
out most o' the best lookers fer my own string; 
but you oughter select yerself a Queen Consort. It’s 
one of our customs. There’s the half-sister o’ Sul¬ 
livan. fer instance 

"This Baranoffsky incident had left me thought¬ 
ful. 1 seen these people was prompt and impulsive 
Ccntinued cr. pege JS 
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“I TOLD YOU SO” 

About Dangerous Hair Dyes! 


In 1006 and 1007 I published in 
the leading papers of this country a 
large advertisement called “ Dan¬ 
gerous Hair Dvcs" in which 1 set 
forth the dangers and disadvantages 
from the use of strong two-bottle 
dyes and particularly the lead and 
sulphur preparations with the thick 
sediment. 

Now does it not seem significant 
that as soon as the pure food laws 
went into effect, makers of various 
preparations, which I warned you 
against at an earlier date, were forced 
by the new laws to change their 
laf>els and correct their unreasonable 
claims, and in many cases they have 
even changed their formulas and no 
longer claim to restore the color to 
gray and faded hair. 

I have not changed my formula of 
the truly wonderful colorific prepara¬ 
tion called Mary T. Goldman’s Gray 
Hair Restorer, t>ecause it always 
was, and still is harmless and good. 
It will convey to gray or faded hair 
the color that it originally was in a 
week or ten days without making the 
hair appear dyed. It is cleanly, and 
the treatment is as simple as combing 


a little water onto the hair. As it 
contains no lead or sulphur, there is 
nothing to wash or rub off and it 
does not make the hair greasy, nor 
yet harsh, just leaves the hair to ap¬ 
pear as it was in a natural state. 

I believe we are selling more of 
Mary T. Goldman’s Gray Hair 
Restorer than all similar prepara¬ 
tions put together, in spite of the 
fact that we do not advertise much, 
and advertise now only because we 
want the credit for exposing the 
worthless preparations long before 
the food and drug laws proved that 
I was right without the question of a 
doubt. 

On request we will send to those 
interested a copy of our advertise¬ 
ment referred to above, called “ Dan¬ 
gerous Hair Dyes,” which gives in¬ 
formation worth knowing for those 
whose hair is gray or faded. 

Man’ T. Goldman’s Gray Hair 
Restorer is SI.00 per bottle and will 
lie sent direct by express, prepaid, on 
receipt of price. Address 3 Goldman 
Bldg., St. Paul, Minn., It is also for 
sale and highly recommended by 
best druggists everywhere. 
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IN THE REAL ESTATE BUSINESS 


We teach yon hy mall errry branch of the Real uuu, 
Oaneral Brokerar*. and Iniuranre Bininru and 
appoint you Special Rapraaantallva < f Uio larr>-*» 
ro-operatire real extate and brokerage company. 
Excellent opportnnltieanpen to YOU. By our xyntern 
yon can begin makin(m»nry In a few week* without 
interfering with your preaent occupation and with¬ 
out any incontinent of capital. Our en-nperatire do* 
partment will rive yon more choice, viable property 
to handle than any other Institution. A Cowwrrelal 
law Course FREE. Write for 62 -pace hook. free. 
THECROR8COIPAlfY,SI 11 Reaper Black,CUaaca 


MAKE MONEY rtlwr Friend* 

We ttive this Snap Shot Camera and com¬ 
plete ontM with full instruction! foraell- 
inic |.ap-ra of our Naw Styla Eaey. 
to-Thread Cold Cya Naadlaa at Sc. a 
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A N American Girl for Queen of the Balkans” 
appeared in our Sunday Magazine for 
July i 2 . A talented daughter of America, 
Eleanor Calhoun, who married Prince Lazaro- 
vich-Hrebelianovich of Servia, was the sub¬ 
ject of the sketch. While the article in the 
main referred to Miss Calhoun in terms of 
highest praise, there were some errors as to 
her dramatic successes which the Princess 
wishes to have corrected. These misstate¬ 
ments are thus refuted 

“No wealthy widow nor any other person 
than my parents ever contributed to my 
education. No ‘wealthy willow’ backed any 
theatrical ventures of mine, and the story of 
the bmken engagement with this supposed 
widow's son is also entirely false. Only twice 
in my career wen* plays financed in my liehalf: 
first on my debut in San Francisco as a mere 
child, when Mrs. Charles Crocker advanced 
three thousand dollars out of sympathy with 
the motives that led me to take up the career 
I was then entering upon. The only other in¬ 
stance was the production of ‘The Scarlet 
Letter’ in London, when a group of American 
friends headed by a New York banker and his 
wife, then living in London, put about four 
thousand dollars into the production. 

"The statement that some person furnished 
me with two thousand pounds with which to 
make my studies in France is also completely 
and entirely false. My salary in the leading 
theaters of England was always very high. 
My period of study in Paris was supported by 
the money I earned during short engagements, 
to fill which I returned to London from time 
to time. On one occasion funds were sent to 
me by two or three Englishwomen of high 
rank who thought I ought to be put in a posi¬ 
tion to accomplish my task without further 
interruption. 

“ Neither did the writer correctly interpret 
the attitude of the French toward me. It is 
true there was some hostility to overcome; 
but it melted in a single instant on my first 
appearance in the Paris Odeon. I experienced 
in France, from press, public, government, and 
private individuals whom 1 met. nothing but 
the most jx*rfect courtesy and even unlooked 
for kindness and appreciation. The govern¬ 
ment showed me special honor by giving per¬ 
mission for actors of the Thodtre Francais for 
once to depart from the strict law of the the¬ 
ater and act elsewhere with me at the Com^die 
Parisienne. There. Jean Paul Mounet-Sully. an 
actor as nobje in genius as in his private life, 
acted Orestes to my Hermione m Racine's 


‘ Andromaque.' I have only pleasant and in¬ 
teresting memories to record of my work in 
France 

“The family with whom I found a home in 
Paris with all the affection, te protection 1 
could have under my own roof, was one of the 
noblest of the old regime, consisting of a mar¬ 
quise, her daughter, and three granddaughters. 
I found in them all the exquisite breeding and 
Christian chivalry to lie expected from such a 
home. 

"I was never tutored by a Coquelin. The 
only Coquelin with whom 1 acted was the 
elder, the famous Coquclin-ulnl. Before at¬ 
tempting Paris I played Katherine to his 
Petruchio at Orlt ans. and it was the press ap¬ 
preciation of that performance which caused 
the Odeon to offer me my Paris engagement. 

“One other statement 1 must refute: that 
the breaking of a contract with a powerful 
manager resulted in my boycott. I never 
broke any contract, written or verbal. It is 
true, as stated, that arrangements almost com¬ 
pleted. again and again fell through, for no 
good reason that I could perceive. It is also 
true that I was never able to fulfil my dearest 
dream, which was to return to America to give 
my work to the people of my own country. 
But 1 always imagined the explanation of 
these circumstances to be that I never had 
capital necessary for the exploitation of a 
world career; also 1 recognized that I had no 
knowledge of the business side of stage work, 
and no taste for it whatever.” 

Of Eleanor Calhoun’s really remarkable 
achievements on the French stage, the Prin¬ 
cess has only this modest little bit to offer: 

“I can say that, though at one time it was 
grief to me to realize that I should never have 
a chance to enjoy in communion with an audi¬ 
ence in my native land the great Shakespearean 
rAles, in which my spirit hail joined foreign 
audiences in moments of that thrill 'that 
makes all the world akin, ’ still it was given to 
me to experience in London and Paris, and 
again in London, such hours worth living for. 
God given hours." 

Prince Lazarevich modestly and worthily 
bears one of the oldest and most revered 
names and titles in all the Balkan country, 
and “An American Girl for Queen of the 
Balkans"—well, stranger things than that 
have happened. But these correc tions by the 
Princess will show that the Lazarevichs had 
no hand in the original publication of the arti¬ 
cle, and thus c an leave no vestige of a wrong 
impression in Servia. 


The Ruler of Tugidak 


Cortinued from png* 8 


Printers, Engineers, Mechanics and 

11/ 1 ".mtnl til rr( in-sent VANCO HAND SOAP 

W OrKllien III shops » here they work. $25.01) t» JHMM |«-r 
month e.isilv maile on the side. Yon i.an work up a protitaMr in<lr. 
|>rni!ent husiness. Senil 10 tents for full si/e can anti particulars. 

The J. T. Kobertaon Co™ Box A. Mitneheaf«•*. f'oan. 


S TAMPS I llir Leader: 1<MH> stam|b many 
varieties, incl. Malay. Newfoundland, Pldlip- 
(lines. Comoro. Congo, etc., only I5e. Stamp 
Alban!, coupon*, large new list, bargain lists all 
Free! Agents wanted W. We Buy Ntinpa. 
F_ J. Kehuater Co™ Dept. 8(1, Hfc l.oul*. Mo. 


in their ways. Says I to David, ' Dear sir, 
yours to hand and contents noted. And in re¬ 
ply would say that, not within' to violate any 
tribal c ustom. I would prefer to delay the cere¬ 
mony fer a few days while engaged in thought.’ 
Oh, well, I might as well admit it, they held 
a four days’ engagement ceremony ahead o' the 
weddin’, with somethin’ to drink they made 
out o’ cedar tops, which gives you an awful 
headache. 

“ 1 called my intended consort Lucile—I al¬ 
ways call any wife of mine Lucile; it sounds 
so sweet and maidenly. But really you ought 
to of seen Lucile. She weighed three hundred, 
easy. She was handy at makin’ things out o’ 
walruses and seals, an’ doin' fancy stitched 
pants with feathers down the side. I’d a had 
King Solomon faded when it come to pants. 
I think Lucile an’ me hooked up together 
would of made a sensation even in gav Paree 
—if we’d ever been hooked up, which we 
wasn’t. 

“ I was a good King, if 1 do say it. I ain't 
comparin’ myself to little Albert or Theodore 
Roosevelt; but I was a mighty fair kind o' 
King just the same. 1 didn t make no hard 
laws, an' I didn’t 'low any graspin' corpora¬ 
tion on the island except myself. The only 
thing I was afraid of was that old polygamist 
David. One day he comes to me, an' says he: 

I regret to state that I have took a fancy 
fer Lucile, your royal intended spouse,’ says 
lie, ’an' unless you feel like leadin’ her over to 
my wigwam peaceful, it may lx; necessary to 
hold another council in the interest of our 
tribal customs,’ says he. 

“ I didn't mind gettin’ shut o’ Lucile. But I 
was raised to consider it impolite, when 1 was 
dancin' with a partner in the center o’ the 
Ik»>r, to have some galoot waltz in an' take the 
girl away from me. Says 1 to David, ‘I may 
lixik easy to you; but I ain’t You may now 
disperse,’ says I to him, ‘or I'll take a r<x*k 
an' push your yellow face away out o’ true!’ 

"He dispersed; but he had cards up his 
sleeve. 


I pay from 1 to b00 for thousands of 
1|y| rare coins, stamps and paper money 
to 18M. Send stamp for illustrated 
circular, get posted and make money quickly. VON- 
HHRGHN, tlie Coin Dealer, Depi. B. Boston, Mass. 



ONE day a feller came into the palace an’ 
'lowed I owed him five hundred dollars. 

’"1 don't rememlx-r vour face,' says I, ‘an 
I don’t remember that 1 ever had five hundred 
dollars.’ 

“’You’ve owed this twenty years,’ says he. 

” ‘ You're a eighteen carat liar!’ says I. * I’ve 
only been here three years, an’ I never saw 
you before.’ 

“He departs; but by and by he comes back 
with David the polygamist. Says David to 
me, ‘ You are evident shy on our tribal ways. 
When you take over the King works, you also 
take over all the King’s debts. The King 
inherits all his property through his wife's 
mother’s brother. It don't descend from 
father to son. like it dix-s with white folks. 
That’s our tribal custom,’ says he. 'An' much 
as Governor Brady may seek to abolish the 


same, we mostly hang onto its beauty and 
simplicity in secret.’ 

“ I could see I hadn't got away from the 
mother in law question, even in Alaska. ‘ But.’ 
says I. ‘if this debt has run twenty years, it's 
shore outlawed. In my country no self re¬ 
spectin' debt would look a man in the face 
after about seven years.’ 

Different here,’ says he. 'A debt sets on 
a man’s collar here till it’s paid. Twenty years 
ago a relative of Suilivan accidental killed a 
man. an' he was fined five hundred dollars fer 
bein’ careless. He didn’t have the five hun¬ 
dred; but somebody has gotter have it, an’ it 
looks like you had.’ 

“In answer 1 takes the High Priest by the 
pants and throws him outen the house. He 
smiled sad, rubbin* his leg; but that didn't 
end it with David. 

“Next momin’ I heard a noise out in front 
o’ the house, and there was this same feller 
pilin’ up things on the ground,—guns, an' 
spears, an’ blankets, an’ hides, an' brass 
watches, an’ samovars, an’ all sorts o’ objects 
dee art, as we say in New York. By an’ by 
he turns around an’ asks the populace if that's 
about five hundred dollars’ worth. Then I 
caught on that they was workin’ a Black Maria 
bad debt collection on me. The scheme was 
to make me ashamed of myself, so 1 would 
loosen fer five hundred. 

“David comes to me, an’ says he, ‘This is 
what we call a shame!’ 

It looks like it,' says I. 

“* Yes,’ says he, ‘the debt is double now, the 
other feller havin’ throwed it in your face fer 
an insult. You now owe the tribe, under our 
customs, one thousand plunks; an’, while we 
never crowd our King, I would beg to state— 
really 1 would beg to state—’ he says, slow an’ 
sad. He had a kind of a ‘You can guess the 
answer’ tone in his voice, too. 

“‘My kindly cannibal,’ says I, ‘I don't settle 
on no such basis.' 

'“Art broke?’ says he; an’ says I: 

“‘I shore art. Nothin’ doin’ in thousands 
to-day.’ 

" lie looked thoughtful. ‘ If it is only a case 
of turnin’ loose the royal consort Lucile,’ says 
he, ’ we have a very ancient and much respected 
tribal custom by which a shame can be wiped 
out. if the guilty party turns loose some slave, 
—a wife, for instance.’ 

What! our royal consort?’ says I, drawin' 
up proud. 

’“The same,’ he answers firm, an’ turns on 
his coy look. 

“ I turns around to Lucile, and says I to her, 
‘Lucile, scat! You’re free. An’ thank God!’ 

says I. 

VfOU old thief,’ says I to David then, ‘you 
make me think of New Jersey! Moreover, 
you embitter my soul. 1 don't hanker to reign 
in any country where the mother in law is so 
prominent, the statute of limitation so dash 
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blamed long lived, and the custom of mu. I 
affinity divorces quite so dangeil flexible. 
What!’ says 1, turnin’ to my assembled sub¬ 
jects. ‘Have we wrested Magna Charta from 
the hands of oppressors, only for to crook the 
supine hinges ot the knee to any taker that 
Mows in with tribal customs for an argument? 
No, a thousand times no! Either 1 shall reign 
over a free and independent people, with lil — 
erty guaranteed them <>n every second Tuesday 
of November durin’ election years, or ilse 1 11 
pull my freight. Fellow citizens.’ says 1, 
’choose between us! That feller evidently in¬ 
tends to marry the whole i-land. Do you 
choose that yellow, pie faced marital mom p- 
oly that ain't goin’ to leave no matrimonial 
possibilities outside his own remuda, or are 
you going to rally around the banner of \Yils« n 
the First,’ says I, ’an’ the cause of freedom 
an’ our sacred personal rights?’" 

Dick Wilson sat silent for a time, looking 
out over the white topped hills. 

“Well,” said 1 at last, “what happened?" 

“They rallied around him! 1 didn’t run 
one, two. eight! Sav, it made me hot! Fer a 
few brief moments t showed ’em what a real 
King was like. If I’d had a couple o’ good 
sixes. I’d a-showed ’em more.” 

"When did this happen?" 

“This morning, three, four, hours ago.” 

" Then I infer you were looking f< r some kind 
of marine transportation?" 

"I was. 1 am. 1 desire something in the 
boat line serious an’ earnest.” 

T MOTIONED toward the harln.r, signifying 
* that my schooner was there; but Wibon 
did not seem anxious to depart. 

"Sav, won’t you come with me"'" he pleaded. 
“Won't you lend me a gun and join me for 
just thirty minutes, for the sake- o’ the Double 
V? Man, don’t deny me the few pleasures I’m 
ever goin’ to have left in this world! See, I’m 
gettin’ old. There ain’t no decent country 
left.” 

1 shook my head. “ 1 hate to deny us lmth 
the pleasure,” said I; “but the Oovemment 
wouldn’t stand for it. You see. I’m here to 
take the census.” 

“ If I had my wav,” said he, “ with two good 
guns and plenty of ammunition. I’d make the 
census a heap easier to take. But, pshaw! 


the troubk- with me is. I’m .Jways namin' 
against some tribal custom <r other." 

The trouble with us l*oth,” said I, "is that 
we’re white.” 

He smiled at me with the old crook in the 
corner of his mouth, the -.line I once saw w hi n 
we stood in a cottonwood dump in New Mex 
ico together, twenty-five years ago. 

“All right." said he. “it's the -how-down. 
Me fer a ribl«in counter somewhere, on a keen 
lope. How many yards did you -ay, ma'am' 
Thank you. Fa-a-ash’" 

SNOW INDOORS 

A tVuRDINO to an eminent authority the 
same causes that produce a fall of snow- 
in the open air—namely, a subjection of moist 
atmosphere to a temperature cold enough to 
crystallize the drops of moisture that are 
formed—may, of course, take place under 
artificial conditions. 

There is an instance on record that a man 
who was walking rapidly along the street on a 
cold, fair day, and had by violent exercise 
br« ught himself into a condition of profuse 
per- juration, took off his tall hat in saluting a 
friend, and as he did so was astonished to feel 
what was apparently a slight fall of -now on 
his head. Passing his hand over his head, he 
found several unmistakable flakes of -new 
there. It is supposed that the freezing outer 
air condensed the moist warm air within the 
man’s tall hat so suddenly that a veritable 
-now storm of miniature proportions was 
produced. 

A similar incident once occurred in Sweden. 
On a very cokl, clear night, an evening party 
was given in a salon in Stockholm. Many 
jh r-<*ns were gathered in a single room, and it 
i>ecame so warm that several women com¬ 
plained of feeling ill. An attempt was then 
made to raise a window; but the sashes had 
been frozen in their places, and it was impos¬ 
sible to move them. 

In this situation, it was absolutely necessary 
that air should be admitted, so a pane of glass 
was -mashed out. Immediately a cokl current 
of air rushed in; and at the same instant flakes 
of snow wen- seen to fall to the floor in all parts 
of the room. The entrance of a frosty current 
into an atmosphere saturated with moisture 
had produced a snowfall indoors. 
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1 EARN HOW TO RUN AN AUTO. Homan’s Auto¬ 
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A King in Khaki 


Ccr.tir.utd from fege 10 


aware that his voice was net very steady and 
that a queer trembling feeling almut his lips 
was making articulation difficult. But unac¬ 
countably that feeling was gone now. He had 
said those words, “It won't be easy, 1’hrista- 
btl," in just the quiet, confident tone he recog¬ 
nized for his own, and it was ju-t as quiet, ju-t 
as confident, when he went on: 

" Is everything too much t<> ask; everything, 
for always?” 

She did not answer instantly; but when -he 
did —and the pause was not a long one—her 
voice was steady too. *’Xo," -he said quietly; 
“it’s only too absurdly little.” 

IT was then that Christopher Btaumont 
* opened the door. He took it very wi ll, all 
things considered, especially in the library 
after dinner, when the shock had worn off a 
little and it was possible to explain things 
properly. 

(If course it would be absurd for Christabel 
to enter into a formal engagement to marry 
a man whom she had known only two weeks. 
She should take a decent time to make up 
her mind, though that did not mean that her 
father was going to attempt to alter it. 

“And after, say, a year.” he concluded, “if 
she -till thinks -he wants you. I suppose I 
shall have to let you take her away.” 

“ But not from you,” -he protested. “ Y< .u’ve 
stopped work. You told me -<•, and Calico 
Jack too. You are going with us to Paradise. 


OUR SERIALS 


KING IN KHAKI " was a sprightly, entertaining, and 
up to date little serial story was it not? The action 
never lagged, the interest never waned, the construction 
throughout was skilful and artistic, and the happy ending 
put a pretty finishing touch to a captivating talc. And, 
like most good stories, it had a moral,—a moral that 
blazed a new way for circumventing the wiles of ruthless 
financiers. 

Our Sunday Magazine’s next serial, beginning next 
Sunday, is one of the most noteworthy stories Cyrus 
Townsend Brady has ever written, and it is entitled: 

“ The Ring and the Man ” 

There is a jiolitieal ring,—a big and ]powerful one, fear¬ 
less and predatory’ as a huge pack of big gray wolves,—and 
there is a wedding ring with a romance of to-day attached 
to it. And then there is The Man, an American business 
man of great wealth, whose every act is an inspiration to 
highest thought, noblest action, and most glorious achieve¬ 
ment. 
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Oh, that’s what you called it your-clf so I'm 
not being sentimental." 

r PHERE were just the two of them, however. 
* -tamling together in the bows of the rein¬ 
carnated Orpheus when that serviceable craft 
cut the arc of a broad circle alxmt the sea 
washed face of Fort Hill and came steaming 
into the dazzling little blue and white harlior. 
The flags were whipping front their poles again, 
the hies of constabulary dn-sed in unbroken 
lines along the quay, the band playing the 
one tune it knew. There in a little crowd in 
front were the white clad figures of the staff, 
tht ir faces already distinguishable as the dis¬ 
tance lessened. 

“There’s Mr. O'Brien standing near Flor¬ 
ence,” said Christabel presently. “He’s quite 
cured, isn't he?" 

“Yes, Heyl’s theory was right. But O’Brien 
wants to know which shock it was that did it . 
The roof fell on him first, and then Florence pro¬ 
posed to him; so he’s afraid he’ll never know.” 

They were almost within earshot now of the 
crowd on the quay. 

"Old Calico Jack.” she said under her 
breath, not looking at him, and waving an 
answer to the greetings from shore at the same 
time.—“old Calico Jack, do you like this better 
than the last time, better than two hundred 
year- ago, and l-ring a pirate, and haying a 
hidden treasure?” 

Thf: End 
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John Woodbury’* 

11 *--e elol f.,< r. • 

John II. Woodburj’a 
lluir lleatroyt-r- - 41.00 

Remote* su|«!rtuoii*> Hair. 

\i . I l-or I ine or Soft Hair. 

No. l-'or Coarse or Harsh Hair. 

John II. tYoodhurt’a 
Wonderful 4 oloroai* 41.00 

I ai-plii ation Hair t'« luring. 

John II. Woodbnry'a 
IngrnHliix Null ( lire 41.00 

instant r»-liel anil | ositit e * lire. 

John II. M oodhnrj’n 
Mole l.rndieulor ... 41.00 

llorfix >-r surfaie moles. 

We tea* h all lean. Ires of John II. 

W 01 «|t ..ry s , 1 ,. to-date method of Iter- 
inalolivv and allot territory to our grad- 
.airs. 1 iffi. e or mail course. 

Re|iresentati*es a anted in eat It Irxality. 

THE FACIAL CULTIVATING CO. 

tfllN H MtiuDlll IsV. President 

Dept. 20 H. 30 Wert 224 Street, New York 


OUTFIT 
One Implement 
(Size of Cut) 
One Jar Cream, 
Two Composite 
Stones. 



t Fado I dialled 1 K 9 .) 

“Cures While You Sleep" 

Whooping-Cough, Croup, 
Bronchitis, Coughs, 
Diphtheria, Catarrh. 

Confidence can be placed in a remedy,which 
for a quarter of a century has earned unquali¬ 
fied praise. Restful nights are assured at once. 

Crcxoleue Is a boon 
to axthmallrB. 
All llrnppinia. 

Head festal for de¬ 
scriptive booklet. 
Cresolene Aiitisrptn 
Throat Tablets for the irri¬ 
tated throat, of your driin 
|*ist or from us. tor. in 
stamps. 

The Vipo-Crwolene fo. 

ISO Fiillon St., N.Y. 
LffMim-Yllfft IUil|r., 

Uonlrral, I 


SPRAINS, SWOLLEN LIMBS, 
VARICOSE VEINS 

Comlitiotut hat require Frantic Stockings are 


STOCKINGS are the *laadard. Madt to 

J««r nirasurr from the hr-,t niBU-riab. they aNi- 
**t Is fart Isa and nerma.rut relief. W rite for a 
free booklet anti measurc-im-ut blanks to 

Worcester Elmatle Stocking A Trnsa Co. 
Dept 5 YYoreeater, Maas. 





GRAY HAIR MADE DARK 

bv a luriiilfxs II«mir Wash. Also makes the hair grow and tfi'rs it 
a M.ft, *\ •ss\ ap|*raran( c. l*ontains no |»oisons nf any kind W ill 
w»t rub off «.r stain the scalp, and is not stk ky or tlirty. Can i»re|»arc 
it tf.nrsrlf for a few » ruts. Full directions and recipe for <0 rrn 1%. 

MRS. C. HUNTLEY. 6978 Delmar Avenue.. St. Louie, Mo. 


AGENTS 


' NINE IN ONE 


$75 monthly. Combination^ - • • 

Rolling Pin. Nine article*combined. Lightnrtng Beller. 
bemjle free. F 0 E 8 HU MFG. CO., Bax 199 Dayton, 0 . 














